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Description of Their Prei-
terier Views That In=
The Howmr Sarreundingn-—

- Speak Several Lamngunges.

. -_IMIIHH-
the reoment t!\at she learn< her
Semsoms behind convent walls tiil the
when s wife and mother she relgos
“muesn of the home the life of the
Cuban woman hax the vell of her
illla between ber amd the

i

o social life. On the contrary,
Clpsplration of thoxe gentler in-

that make Cuba's highest soclal |

almost Utoplan In its purity and re-
t.

see her one must have the upusaal

ll wm-lu the sacred precineis of
tie Coban home, ux quuint in

waorld: |
"By me means climinated from the |

lhe Hterary world of her y lhl.l'l
many o l'pm- up-to-date A m.l't-“lenn
And not content with charming him wllh
the beanuty of her face, she talks to him
of the cleverness of her countryman, Don
Jose Bilverio Jorron, who wrote “Follvto
Cde Ginebra,” Bhe s famillar with the his-
| tortcal studivs of Don Jose Ignatio Rod-
riguer, and when she chances o mest n

oung Englishman #he knows all about

il» great Shakespeare, 8he can ehat with
[l\. young Bpaniand friendly 1o her country

aboitl Cervantes, and with the Ameriean
| tovrket  talks freely about ol the gues-
| tlans of the day

When moarvied she does not continuaily
fnp' sear Bfore Wer hushand, her voler low-
lered Test she wake the babies, but i on

| their moonlight drives the question arises,
| she can ouote (rom J Quintin Buzarte on

T Question BEeonomica de Cubi” amd
|er‘- the very voung Cuban geatleman
Iwhom Eker daughteor, “Mercedes,” now

| grown, sj0uld mect.
Mercedes, just home from & French con-
| vent, wears very, ~tvilsh eclothes. They
are of a material neavier than those which
her pretiy ung mother wears, amd of the

two, the Cuban maid and the Cuban ma-
Jrom, the lattor scems more sttractive to
me.

Conrtship In Caba.
When 1 bheard that tn thi= atmosphs=re a
jyoung woman nover visited alone, drove
calone, attentded a party alone, or worse
[ thun thut, saw her =weetheart alone, 1
asked how on earth they tirst met thair
husbands. sl how they gave expre=sion to
]|h|ir lows, | was told then that the Cu-
bans of that high life of which [ wrote
lall know ench other, and that they di=-

AT DA

OF CUBAN HOUEBE.

nse & hospitality Informal but none the
% Cuben geati u'f mu'?"ﬁ sl
eman with a promising son
urious | calls wi &e latter on friend with | be

n told the time has
By the telitale hehery of Bor orie it
i e W €Ty O eyes
doesn’t tuke her long (o make the heart

e lof her g:_uthful adorer go plt-a-pat as, he
¥

e puor ;‘onnllzl::o in" long! i

pie guze n
the sea nnd&rnu: llu-'p-lm ¥ n
dllu.m irt of n. buat not om:

Inch mp'they hud;e rom under the scru-

They t!nlt!n( gise of the two * " who, If
they 2 e of w hntm irs to be bl:
- ou, m . 5

P Zoum SN xS

“'mea in
ﬂf“ I‘n l.l!e Belle of the

j ks convent walls, when her
cuhnul uwume

m'&m on the
companions,
in some Dltl cath-

the end of the

upturned
n convent
_wag inclined 10

from
now (‘u'bam belle's

“But now they can go off alonc and talk
it all over,
ﬁ’rl may observe,

B, 100, mn i can't; and their
betrothal is as h?— rcmedn

as the

first days of thrlr mﬂ!n: If the papas

grow tired, somebody else takes their place

tht role of vigilinee, and not until the

(‘uhln lover claima his bride can he demand

the rh-ﬂ--‘e of telling her that “he loves
ber,” all ane.

Cuban Homes.

The strocture of the average Cuban home
or villa is such as to admit of the largest
and most brilllant  entertaiament. ‘The
drawing rooma.and the living rooms open
upon the tiled galleries that border the

cturesque Sittle courtyard., where those

ng a promenade there In moonlight
can seée the graceful forms of the voung
couples eajoying the dance In the gayly
decorated dpartments.

The drawing rooms= are spucious apart-
menis of luxurious furnishings. the Cuban

genllemen preferring l’amlls portraita and
llw rurlu that have been in his family for
generations to all the utles of more
not “nﬁomm. Hin llbnrlﬂui “Ilelr .n::rA
ng =ince are no public raries
fn Havana, and those of the wealihy pri-
vate homes are complete and elegand.
There i» no conventional e of mrrang-
the par or receplion
* dining rooms, airy com-
fort bed wﬂem on all' sides;: but the
(‘ubunl;'nmﬁm is a unique apartment xll
to lis=elf.

1 was privileged to enter the quaint apart-
ment ol' a ;'enn; Cuban whos? beauty and
brightness one of mcknowl-
edged In-llen of Havann's soclal world, and
1 wap striick by the quaintness of the en
virenme

nt.
The floor was of hlue and white tiles.
dotted about with rugs of te pat-
terns, and the lttle onyx and brass bed
I'%_ah fairly rm‘?lhpt:ded hrilt.h lae cunain';“

ese ware dra ck on one side with
blue ribbons, and [ notlced the coverlid
was heavy Wwith colored embroidery.

The dressing table had the toltet articles
of Dresden china, rather than sltiver. and
the wicker chairs bad heavy lace scarfs cn
them, There was no mantel. but at the
biase of the brass-framed mirror, reaching
almost from the ling 1o the floor, there
was a cluster of ) ellow buttercups, and the
pivture of her ha e Cuban swestheart.

The plctures meattered ahout on cabinets
and hung hers and there on the wall were
dainty bits of art, but 1 wanted no prettier

cture at the moment than the qualnt
slem itsell, nnddthu- l\:‘n of th;-hn;ulrt wltls
Itn fountain and pa trees, tha rou
the curtained windows of the

bedroom.

Wemen as Leiter Carriers.

From Chamlen’ Jourmal.
There racently retired from the Bristol

BLEEPING ROOM OF A CUBAN
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BELLE,

, and smiles coyly

poswfice o postwoman who was born in
185, and who must have been delivering
letters for the best part of sixty yeurs,
Bhe was 32 years of age when she retired,
aud it Is estmuted that she must have
walked a quarier of a million miles during
ber long service, Although she served =
very sparsely populated dlstrict, she was
pever stopped nor molested in any way on

m round m it is r.‘eud.lm t:ll’!::";rm“
“-:juzg- came tn m;uet The I:m!u ch her

» A ce
tional cire nees n';
wvice, grant

her huﬂbru ln the ¥t

tants of her lll“"l'
village took the occasion of her retirement
;g- ru-nl her with a hapdsome testimo-

Another postwoman in the Bristol dis-
trict has ust succeeded her aunt as sub-

the latter ha ey ed
-seve1 years, and the aston-
.uumnmmm

tehing
for forty-
-h--

w0 Yedrs as
'ellt-au to

g-x'mn. l:’ t::

the sympathetic American | —

| #eront ouver tes u 8 heures Jdu matin.

MISS ELLIOTT A CANDIDATE

Danghter of Captaln Elllott, Killed at
Manila, YNominated for Ofice
of Town Clerk.

COFFEYVILLE. KAB., March 1R.—i{8pe-
clall) Mise Lella . Elliott. daughter of
Captain . 8. Ellott, of the ‘Twentleth
Kunsas reglinent, who was recently killed
at Manila, 1= a eandidate for town clerk of
Colfeyville, Kax, Her name appenrs a8 a
I‘Ilnlul!lll‘ on 'Isulh the town tekels, thut
of the Citlzens' purty, and that of the Cfr-
ilrnp Progressive party. The campalgn is
of the hottest in the history of Coffey-
\il e. Party lines were not drawn in the
nominations for the two tickets aml the
question of putting fn an el=cirie lght plant
by the city, a second telephone franchise
and other municlpal questions are the =

sues In the contesl.
Miss Elliott Is practically without oppo

tion, She has filled o office with exoe
tional alility for the past ten months as
deputy for her father, and has in that ca-

pacity made muny warm friends and admir-
err.

When l.nn.aln ENliott mude uwp hi= mind
m o to the 'hliinmm-- he was contronted

the guestion of what 1o do with the

uﬂi-. of town clerk, to which he lgd Leen
chomen at the list l'lm'iEnlL The office i= ene
of the best within the glit of the people of
the town.and was the principal =ource from
which the Elllott family wax provided with
the comforts of Hfe, I he went 1o war he
coulil not hold the office, hence this Féles
nue would be cut off. However, his patri-
otism and enthusiasm did nol weaken: for
when it looked =0 discournging tor him
hi= two daughters, Lellic o Irens. came
to his rescue. They agresd |n assume the
dll!lt-« of the clerk s office. Captain Eillott
sulted the mavor and council and they
formed him that {i the young women |
uld manage the affairs of the offic
factorily they could il their fatl
expired term. The girls ook ohare
office and proved thelr competenes
pletely that. us hae been =aid, Leila
was nominated by both purtics as a candi-
date for the office.

PRESIDENT FAURE'S DEATH.

The True Story of How e Died in

NMme, Sorel's Apartments, Afler

a Quarrel.
From the New York Journal
The late Felix Faure, president of the re-
public, died at the apartments of dme.
Sorel. the well known vaudeville artist and
Pnriallm stage beauly. Sorel was one of
resident’s favorites. 8he i= excep-
UBl'ul ly attractive and intelligent and hus
social as rut:u;nnh which slﬁv wirhed the
msldenl 1o he! er to realize.

Beveral days hpel'orr his death Faure had
decided upon holding a fancy dress ball at
the Ei . Borel heard of this ball und
th!::fl to have an invitautlon and to
attend it. Faure promised her the Invita-

tion.

When he went home that day he re-
marked to Madame Faure that among
those who were !m’\-orlunlng him for in-
vitations to the ball was an actress, and
he p to present Sorel's claims in
the same way that they had been pre-
sented to him. But his acting did not
work, Madame Faure smelt a rat and put
her foot down. 8he finally dellvered as nn
untimatum that if the actreas were invited
she and her daughter would remuln away.

Fellx had to go to Borel and ask to

ftted to withdraw hisx promize to
send her an Invitation. Btrangely enough
thm!ort the last half day of his life
wan spent in this munner. He called first
upon (‘ardlml Cichard and for two hours
dircussed with him religio-political quea-
tions. The cardinal was anxious to know
what progress the new-found friendship
between nce and [taly had been muk-
ing at the vatican. He also wished to he
informed to what extenl Pope Leo was
pmmol!nx this friends
After he fAnished thlu ‘Interview, like a
man of common clay, he went around to |

have it out with the pretty actress on the
subject of the Invitation to the fancy dress
ball. Sorel flew Into & rage when the pres-

HIH. BOREL.
The Beautiful Parislun Actress and Friend
o

f the lAlo Presldrm Faure.

fdent of the republic told her that it was
impossible for him 40 keep his promise and
send her the Invitation.

He was no president in her eves. Bhe
atormed at him. He complained of fliness,
He grew rapldly worse. Her fury gave

nce to tears and alarm. A priest was

astily summoned. He wuas Abbe Hersog,
director of the Madeleine. and he admin-
istered the last sacramenis to Sorel's dying
friend at her own apartments.

The body of the president was at once
removed to the Elysee, another priest. the
Rev. Father Feulllette, prior of the Domin-
jfcan convent. was called to the Elysee,
readministered the sacrament and every-
body who knew the secret was hushed up
and made to tell white llex about it.

The foregoing fucte are absolutely correct
and all Paris is discussing them. By co-
incidence the funeral occurred on the same
day for which the Invitations to the ball
hud been iasued. The cards to the ball
were colored violet and read as follows:

L President de lua Republique ¢t Madame
Felilx Faure prient Monsleur de lear
aire I'honneur d¢ venir passer lu Solree au
Palais de I'Elysec. le Jeudel 33 Fevrier, 4 9
heures et 1-2  On dansera. Carte rig-
oureuu'ml‘-m personnelle a remetire en en-
tran

Thn other curd in the cuxe s on white
cardboard, with a dJdeep binck border. and
= an follows:

Republique Francalse—Funeruilles de M.
le President de ln Hepublique, 23 Feviler,
150, Torruusn de I'Orangerle. Monsleur

...... Celte carte rigoureisement persofi-
neite. devrn  etre nresentee a l'entree.
Entre par la grill des Tulleries. Leég nories

Queer Advertinemenis,

From the Christian Reglater

Curiously worde! advertisements ure com-
mon in the London pupers. One  paper
offered a prize for the hest collection of
such announcemenis, and the following |s
the resuli:

“A lady wants to =ell her piano, a< she
is golng mbroad in o strong fron frame.”

“For Sale—A room for twoe gentlemen
thirt}' feet long and twenty feet

“Lost—A colile dog by o mun on Satur-
day evening answering to Jim with & brass
collar round his neck and muzzle.”

“Wanted—By a respectable girl, her pas-

e to New York: williug 1o tuke care of

h dren and a good sailor.’

“Mr. Brown. furrier, hegs
that he will muke up gowns,
for ladies out of thelr own skine

“Wanted—An orgunist and a boy to blow
the same.

“Wanted—A boy to be partly outside and
partly behind the counter.

“To be disposed of. a muil phaeton, the
property of a gentiemun  with movable

1o announes
capes, ele,

heudplece ax good ns mm
His (hnlrr.

From the New York Warld

Rumsey —- !Imhl\ _oer  judgment  that
Tompkins hs ;

Dumsey—-W h.t' the latest?”

Rumsey—Went 10 pound party the
other night., and what do you spose he
took

“Give it up. .

*Pound c\ulp mustard.  Said he thought

it might come in handy
much grip sround.”

Solng Slow With Jim.

From the Cleveland Plaln Desier.

“And you have made Jim Jackson a
degpeon in your chure

“Yes. sah. Dat I, he's & brevetr deacon.

[T
~And what's a breve: deacon. George™’
“He' 'h.l deacon dat don't handie no mon-
ey,

for plasters—so

The Reward of Gagginz.

From t(he F:nm Flain Dealer.
*“The entire nation is sore about it."
“\What nation? *

, thelrs?

--Wlli you imuhte"“
“Don't care if 1 do."

a2

Big Jim
them: big.
and healthy,

and Little Jim—averyhody knew
stalwurt Jim lay, ruldy
with a volee like thunder, and
a heart lke—well, Hke Little Jim's  Big
Jim was Upop” to Little Jim., and Little
Jim was the mascot of hook and lndder
compuny No. &, of which Blg Jim was
loreman.

Little Jim wis n born tireman, and the
yearly chip-in from the hoys of old 2 for

his minkature helmet  and  uniform  was
steadily prowing In size, in proportion 1o
his growth. and Little Jim wuas quite a

lud as he approached his loth vear.

His father had worked his way up
through the department. and always had
the erack crew of the force, anid with =uch
4 big, brave leader, how could a fellow of
them all be aught but the daringest, the
swiftest and the best driiled there was:
what outfit looked quite 4= guy aml tasty
in the holiilu\ provessions: as did glittering
H. & L. Co. 2?7 Were there any of the lads
thiaz could go through the manunl of arms
against them: was there another body of
men In the town that could march so
evenly and go through the Intricate evolu-
tlonsg =0 cleverly—or white gloves
und blue coats, with ihelr shining silver
butzons, were quite 20 =pick and snap as
Was there o team among them
all lll.u were gruomr(i us were Fan and
Biddy? Were there  any  prouder, any
-Ihl.lt-r any more intelligent horses ever
sprang under the hames than did these
two iron-gray=7 Chraniclers =ay not one.
Was there ever o crew that could stand
more hard work and fatiguwe. and laugh
it ull off; or who worked together as they
did, than these same? And I say, who
Know, not on

Big Jim and ‘Little Jim boarded with Mrs,
Jim in the neat frame cottage: next to
the “house;” day or mgm if the call came=,
hoth Jims were » only Little Jim had
had to «~urb his ; - and work off his
excltement by tremendous sirldes up and
vown the front yurd, and hanging over the
fence and lovking \\llll wi=tful eves at the
spinning wheels of H. L. 22 as she swung
right gallantly around thu- next corner. with
Big Jim swinging his helmet toward the
goseoon ux he disgppeared,

But that wuas when the bhoy
“Little” Jim: it wasn't long
time came that he mude his first run 1o
a fire, and in his uniform: for &t week
Little Jim slept with his helmet next to his
head, aml hiz shoes fixed to Jump into, for
he was a tireman at last, and Littde Jim™
only beciuse there was i bigger Jim.

Although from the very aay of his hirth
he hail been the especlal pride and delight
of No. wnpany, his ma=cotship really
began with that first run. His school tasks
wers mude easy by a dozen willing coaches,
and there never was an aliraction strong
enough o keep Inm loitering on the way

1l

reslly was
before the

from the ch s of a swift wild ride 1o
company ol " and the horses, or
from the chances of a swift, wildl ride 1o

the stirring music of Shorty'= boots on the
gong-hutton.

Mr=. Jim, true fireman's wife, liked it
all; for her, the bravery and pluck of the
life was dlmost us attractive as for her
boy. indeed, and, Indeed, Big Jim won her
with the same dashing swing and the same
everpowering vim that were winning the
Inurels for his crew,

Bul to-night brave Little Jim was down—

“took bad” with pneumonia: his  pulse
raced at a fearful rute, and Rig Jim, dazed
and helpless, =tood beside, his big heart

bursting: for the doctor had sald, as kindly
as he could, that he feared “Little Jim was
ﬁoinx." Going? The big, strong., warm-
earted  futhers brpin thumped and
throbbed 10 that sentence in  agonizing
rhvthm.

Mre. Jim. too., was by, amd the long,
sleepless nlghts and days of watching had
paled the roges of her checks, and the fear
of & stricken deer was in ber eyves, BHoth
rrn,ud the same Lhougiht without speak-

ng—that the alarm might not call Big Jim
uway to-night—mnot to-night.

But there's an inscrutable fate that
guides evervthing—ftiremen’s lives and ac-
tlons as well.

At about 12:3 the sharp clatter of the
vall- grmn and the stamping of the horses
nu they jumped Into the hamess fell on

Big Jim's hearing, and for the tirst time
in his life he hoted those sounds: he re-
belled at the cruelty of someonc, something
—Little Jim was going, amd he must go?
No; but ves,

The shaded lamp swung In red circles be-
fore Blg Jim's burning ¢yes as he reached
for his coat and helmet. Mrs. Jim. ready
to drop. m;thr-rni herself together and s=ad,
brokenly: “Ye'll have to go. Jimmie; IUs
hard, r. but ¥e'll have to go

Big Jim 2tepped silently to the bedside
and met Little Jim's eyves hurning on him
from the pillows, and rambling wildly in
his pipe of a voles: “Little Jim can’t go
10~ ntgm pop: turn on No. 6—-Little Jim
can’t run with the hoys to-night.”

Big Jim could stand no more, and he
sprang through the door and swung to the
atep of the machine as It whirled by at
full clatier, the hovs buttoning their cloth-
Ing and drawing on their boots—the Lord

knows how,

Shorty, the driver, had his plpe In his
tesih half the shatt’s lengtb: that meant
a general alurm asd s lope run: and the
giud for Fan and Biddy. bur they didn't
nevd that te-night, for the cold was bit-
1er and the ice particles were enough 1o
spur them to their level ezt Aru“m “the
pad” from Shorty were mere love-taps
and long, screaming whistling= of ths I.u-.ll
un the empty air.

“What f# It?" asked Bz Jim of Ae-
Gimy, who was next to him. “\\ll‘l"ﬂ
flnt=—six stories anid hell to pay for wather,!
Thaut waas all. but thal meant oceans—hinrst-

il h-u-'-.- tors, of tee, and one of 1]
piciuresque fire-ruins overhung like X
ara in winter, with e rwhicl
photographeras 1oy ctnd ol

s, uml thise Were dweling tl.n-

a panie-=tricken  tenuntey ? wesine an -l
nimdering the work +. surzing. crowd

=euron for
1 the debris
MoeGinty  inter-
a woman would

of =pectators, and
duyvs for tr= victims
Rig Jim groa wi
prefed as intuitively as
hd\n

“What' the matier, Jim
They were mttling Jown m.kh_ =10Mne-
paved strest now. roar of the whes|s
and the sharp, met : music of the crisp
BOW u® our under the prossure
made it well nigh fmpossible 1o hear, but
Big Jim leaned over and yelled ¢l to
MeGiniy's mufed-up car: Kid's mo-
in’, Mai.: the kid's goin®” The desparate,
heart-wrung note fn it told MeGinty more

v

ki

than the words.

MceGinty, at the risk of being thrown a
rod away from the handrafl, turned 1o
ook in Big Jim's face. his bristly mus-
tache, all thick with rime: hig screwed-up

evehrows, sezn in the flickering fash of the
kind torch, suggested ope of the cur
heads on the corners of clreus wagons,
drewn up was it In a mixiure of pain
sympathy and sudden hewilderment  Sull
the wherls ground aad crashed. and the
machine swaved aud lurched from side to
side. while Shorty punc hed the gong nt
the cross streets, puffing =moke ilike
demon, and thie nags laid themselves out
flat in their longest lope. 1t was fifteen
minutes from the times of receiving the
call that No. £2 swung into position &t the
fire: the whole department was_oul. and
Iwenty sireams wel's airFady on. The spray
had ziready covered everything with an
inch of icr

The roar of a dozen steamers and th
throbbing quiver of the bhlowers told 2Z2s
Loy= that there was stiff work eont out
for evervbody. While Shoriy unhitched
and blanketed his team. the white-ooat-
ed chief came up and called for Big Jim.

‘Here 1 am.

~Jim. we've got Into it this time; there
won't be a hundred feet of hose left !n
arn hour. If this keeps up: take charge of
the northeast corner—"' and he was off

the

anotine
p_"‘ﬂrﬂ whlnhllmh

lu‘ Im's ¢tipany were soon warmed up
to thelr work, rn rhe thick of things, s
ususl; the fie seemed to be well In con-
trol, iml wan still n nasty customer. The
main siairhuich had burned through like
Paper, lru\'ln; all communication from the
outside only, Thr l'-tllll'lll had all. or nearly

all. left 1t hulld 1 the first nlarm
mril were allnflirlx. 1l :lreﬂwd—r‘umu- of
them—dasml and whiverin watching the

destruction In u fascinated, half-congclous
®ort of way. All at once a shrieking of
women rang out., one walling high above
the rest—a fearful cry from the heart of
it molher

Jim ralsed his carlaps to hear If he could
miake out the words—aye, plainly enough.
“My child, my laby; =nve my koy!™ Thaet
wirs the burden of that shrill heart-¢ FT
that =0 rung above the roar ani elamo™,
und which so echoed anid repeated
=ame strain [ Jim'2 own breast.
swiftly over, Impelled by o feeling thet
was ikin to that with which he had left
s home amnd Little Jim: & frantle woman
wils repeating the ery over and over; other
Wlstrac ted women gobhed In unison.

Jim and Meointy both pushed them asile

the !
He wert,|

antd Jim, s hest he could, agked the woman |

her trouble, $he pointed to & window hign
above amd mwoaned; asking others.  Jin
Tearned that in that room her boy had beea
left Lwhind, in the scurry. each parent
thinking him in the care of the other. Tha
father was gane 1o Seek the chief. That
was all there was to wil
Big Jim wus consclous of o thlvkness af
the thiront that was painful hefore he re-

lievedd it with o mighty roar for 2's hudder
co Ddn't they know that volee, anl
didn’t they spring toward it; didn’t  they

untimber and get out the Jongest ludders:
didn’t thelr jolnts crack  and their breat
go oul in hviaves as they lifted and reared
them agaitst the last remalning safe wall
of the row of Iml'l:lhu.-" Well, they just
=imply (Il By this time the fire had brokea
out anew, anil the danger now iay in tha
falling in of the roof: for any unfortunat®
mortal in there now it would be afl over
In a few minutes

Biz Jim knew that. as he stoad, his rab-
ber coat Hang off and his heline: jammed
low on hi= cars. refusing the volunteers
who begged to go up® “No. boys. this i3
a job for Big Jim: keep your eyes aboul vo i
and stand by 1o tike the kid, one of yiz:
and then Big Jim's six-feet-four swarmed
up the forty-odd foet of hickory as thougn
he were hunting eoons. As he mountecd,
each step beat his boy's name on his heart,
As the shous of the crowd grow fainter in

detail, they merged themselves Into a hug?
composite sentence, which repeated over
and over: “Liitle Jim's gblng. going.”

Lashed to desperation, he cr.n»penl the ruils
with frenzied force: felt the hail of cinders
and glowing coals l'rl.f."l rmmd his hond
and felt the pliant “give” of the ladder
spring back at cach upward step, under his
bulk: looked down between his feet aml
saw the upturned fuces of the multitud @
wate I1|r. him and uttering ever thelr
chorus “Little Jim's golng, going!"”

He mriwd at the window and smushed it
with three blows of his heavy brass-bounil
helmet, sash, gloss and all. Astride th?
#ill, he paused for a moment, his temples
still throbbing in unison with that banshee

chores from fur below,

Ints the gloem of the room he went, grop-
ing. He bhad forgotten the torch, but by
the fuint glow from the reflection of the
fire on nearby bulldings he made out that
he was in a =mall room—a bedroom. The
-rnnl-.- was pretty thick. but not overpower-
I the corner was & mitss that looked
a bed—it and in it he felt the [

urly lhead of a child, who was just be-
;.Inmm, o cough and strangle from the
smoke. Then Big Jim heard the ominous
crick of timbers, and the tremor of sills
and girders. and he knew thut It was high
time to Do our of there. Hwift as a
shadoew, he wrapped the child in a blanket
and =wung him over his shoulder. Two
strides brought him to the window, but
the great cheer and shout of gladness that
went up past him from below was the
same hitter knell that it had been. As his
foot struck the ludder round the glare of
flames showod through the glass of the
transom Jrom the hall—worse than thuat,
he knew that the roof was going any min-
utee and would carry everyvthing with i,
but he seadlly went down. placing each
step with prictived sureness, Hall wuay
down, on another ladder set ylongsile, was
MeGinty, awalting him. “Gimme the Kkid,

was;

Jim, gimme him;" and mechanically he
let MeGinty take the preclous feather-
weight dind resumed his descent. He had

just reached the ground w
window he left there shot a long tongue
of gascous flame that reached out like o
squdd’s fecler, searching for the victime it
had  lost. An  unaceountable,

from the

sivkening |

sense of pressure overcams him and he sat |

down on the curb and held T |
his hands,
and spirits for the boys, and Jim.
A gulp or two, was able 1o get on his legs
and realize that two persons were talking
to Lim, blessing him, latiehing and weep-
ing by turns, and calling him noble and
brave and all that. Jim's hig, lustrous eyes
looked at them both—this father and
mother whom he had made happy. It was
as If he had just aroused from a dream:
his lips cor’ 1 form no other sentence than
T||- sickeniz refruin: “Little Jim's golng,
t0ing.

he news flew round that Big Jim, fore-
t v af hook and ladder No. 2, had per-
formed @ darlng feat and had saved &
chilld fn the nick of time. The crowd
pressed  forwarnd to see and to hall the
hern.  Someone told the chief just then
thut Big Jim wns sick—bad: hastily he
came to where he was and sald: “What's
a1l this I hear. Jim—been up to your tricks
again, have you?"' And he polnted up to
the cauldron of fame which now occupled
the plice whers Jim had been. Jim did
not answer. He tuned as If to resume
the work, and the cnief, noting the puin
and pallor in his lieutenant’s face, thought
he was, in truth, ill. 1t decided him on the
Instant. “Jim, hook up and drive to the
houge,; there’s nothing more for Z—mow
ket in as quick us you can: see yvou later.”
Never was i relief from duty so welcoms
never wus there o decper Pnee of grati-
tude than wam in Big Jim's heart then.
not even in the hearts of the parents
whose boy he haid restored to them.

MeGinty and the boys had  discussed
Jim's sorrow amoung them. Bhorty Jom-
med his pipeshank even an Inch further
than half its length Into his jaws, us he
gathered up the lines for the drivein,

It was peep o day as they slowly pulled
out, and crawled along for the first few
blocks as they always did on the way
home. But soon Fan and Bllly must have
thought there was another fire, for the
extra Inch of pipe stem lald them out in

his m

the old long lope again. But the best
of it was thut It was always towards
home. No. 2 turned into the old famlliar

street just as it was cay. Big Jim drop-
ped off behind ot his gute and strods into
the yard. The front deor opened and Mrs
Jim appeared. Putting her finger to her
trembling lips, she haif said, half sobhed:
“Whist, alsy, ‘dear. Little Jim's gone.

That eveninz in one temporary  home
there was gladness and cheer for the ¢hild
that was saved, in another humhle home
there was anguish and grief and despair
for the one that was last. Fate so willed
it that while the hero was allowed to save
his neighbor's boy, he could not keep his
own—his darling—his Little Jim. Az 1o
MeGinty and the boyvs, and Fan and Riddy,
there’s no necd 1o say—you'll guess all that,

ROBERT WIZIARDE.

Jim Hill Forty Years Ago.

Frum the Heattle Poi-lntell gencer.
“President Hill, of the Great Northern,
I= the same man in his free-hearted. gen-
crous ways, @ he war when I knew him
as plain Jim Hill, forty years ago in St
Paul,” said Willlam A. Bante, the well
Kunown mining hroker and financlal agent,
yesterday. I met him last night, ran
across him in i hotel labby, and though we
hind not met far yenrs he seemed 1o know
Vo fulked ‘over old times dur-
ening. and his memory ot
Hitle thing= that huppened forty yvéars ugo
wus remarksb y bright for & man who has

lad such &0 active life,

“1 remember that when wa were

young

men in St. Paul, we kelongad to the vol-
unteer 1 department, He was in Minne-
haha hos=¢ aml engine company, No, 2
ami | belonged to hose company No. 1L
When | =howed him i plctore of the mem-
bers of Hope company he gave evidence
‘onderful memory. by calllng -

AVENF OnS snown.  And

{ many ltle Incldents and thing-
th srurred in those dayx which we had
boti known.
spoke of one thing in particular
. caused @n _immense  sensation
71 the West, and which I had alm <t
#1i. A banker uand broker of ;-r--m-
|::~ = numed Gray hed falled in 8t Paul
nd he committed sufcide. He jumpsd off
l.'.'- high bridge running over to Ea=: 5!
Paul. with all his records and papers. |

recollect I saw him sas he fumped from
the bridge, and Mr. HIil! saw him as he
siruck the water,

Mr., Hill didn’t hl\-‘! any hettor start i
life thun any of us; t the bot-
tom of the ladder, lml he has lnno up by
his brains and energy.”

All the Material Needed.

Frem the Asgonast

The weil known Enrt*ah journalist, Tighe
Hopkins., began his literary career as an
all-round man on a !ocal newspaper. Oue
day an artitle on the agricultural cutlook
was required. Mr H ins protested that
he knew nothing of farming and had not
time 1o interview the farmers. “What
books have you here™” wax the sh in-
quiry. “A Bible, Shakespears and Nut-
tall's dietionary.”” “What more do ¥you
wanmt?™ returned the chief coolly. *Go
ahead with the leader.,”

Kind ones brought hot coflee !
ufter

A BALLET GIALS’ LEAGUE.

It Was Recenily Formed (n Viemana
and Fraslein Reiagruber fs
Prealdent,

This s the presilent of the Vienneso BEMANKABLE CAREER OF MISS ESs

Tugendbund, or Purity League of Balles
Giris, recently uﬂﬂmlzﬂl In lhs A.lntrlan
—

—

Far, —
FRAULEIN REINGRUBER.

capital. The members of (this soclety have

pledged themsclves
wage= of their art
attentions of any.

1o lve solely on the
and not to accept the
men except such as are
‘Tair and honest.” Frauleln Relngruber is
a beautiful zirl, and that she is taorough-
Iy 'n earnest with her new agitations is
avowed even by the critics.  Bhe Is 15
years old, and i- a splendid danscuse.

ONE MORE STORY OF LINCOLN.

How Abe Wan Enabled to Coniribute
$20 to the Fire, Brigade In His
Town.

From the Clacinoatl Eaqulrer.

At a recent dinner In Boston a former
citizen of Springfield, 1L, told the follow-
Ing story: “The lire hose company «of
Springfield wuas very prowud of its well-
equipped fire apparatus, and. desiring o
procure some oxtran supplies, subscription
papers were sent aroumnd. The small boys.
myself among the number, were given a
*hare in the work. | went up to =ome
du=iy rooms over a grocery and entered the
law office of Lincoln. He asked me num-
berless questions. and I had to tell him all
1 knew of this fire hrdgaide and its mem-
bers. Then he sald: “Well, I'!l tell yvou
whut I'll do. I'll go home (o supper—Mrs.
Lincoln is generally good natured after sup-
per—aomd then 1’11 tell heér 've been think-
ing or giving $0 to the brigade and she'll
s be. will you never have any senss-
mty dollars is quite enough.” 8o, to-
| morrow. my boy, you come around and get
your L

THE KAISER'S COURT PIANIST. |5

Misa Natmlie Janoths, a Pelish Musi-
cinn Whe Has Won Homer by
Her Pinying.

Aliss Natalle Janotha, court planist to
Emperor William. Is now in London. and
i= maide the subject of a sketeh in the
Lady’s Pletorinl. Miss Janotha is a Polish
woman, but received her artistle training
in Germany. studving under Joachim,

Mudume Schumann and Brahma

Misa Janotha hasx many interesting rem-

S
'

MISS NATALIE JANOTHA.

inlscences of student days. At her first
performanee in Berlin she was handed from
the platform by no Jess o personage than
Count Von Moltke aml the aged Paul Men-
delssohn, brother of Fellx, was among the
audience, amd congratolated her on her
1wr£orm.—u1r-- of his brother's composition,
The young Pollsh planist took her friends
hy storm as a child; she has conguersd
as an artist,

Amaong the honors she holds are the Vie-
toria hidge, with w h she was persenally
decortled by the quesn, amd the Diamond
Juliles commemoration medal. Lately,
too, =he has recelved from her majesty
“Some Leaves From the Highlunds"" bean-
tifully boumd and  enrlched with  the
quean’s own handwriting: “Ta Natalie Ja-
notha, From Victorla. R. L™

SHE MAKES A RECORD:

TELLE REED.

As Head of the Indian Schosln She

Purpenes

Vialtimg Al of Mer
Nerthwest
This Yenar.

From the Minoeapalis Times

Miza Estelle Reel, superintendent of Ife

0N €
AENSA

(L L}
Rl

S

=t Jwraal
= “muty of

.

dian sckools, s & compurative stranger o M
the Northwest, bhut this year she proposes ye
to visit all the Indian schools in that dis- &V
trict, and hecome thoroughly acqualnted na e
with the neeis of her charges, so that LE
necessary changes may be made, Miss Reel !"‘1"
has been at the head of the Indian educa- Aans
tion depurtment since last June, having b de
beeir appointed by President McKinley. Sha mhle
fa the frst woman who has ever filled t Fop
position of superintendent of the Tuwrn- a5l
ment Indlan schools, and her administra- i
tion has been watched with more than or= s
dinary lmo-r:-sl She has made 2 success of ‘."N'
the W _II"I'

Miss lml first came Into prominence In h'..\
1585, when she ran for the office of coun- af t
ty superintendent of schools in Larmmie e
county., Wyo, and was elected by a

Inrge mujorit

amhitious

wurdu she was= then

rirl,”
one of

¥.

much to the surprise and
ascomniture of the male candidates, wheo
had predicted a crushing defeat for the
“schoolma’am.” In her own
“but a snip of =
holding the position of teacher Im
the public schools at Cheyenne,
which she accepted after compicting her

MIS8 ESTELLE REEL,
Superintendent of Indlan Schools.

education in

life,
paign mansg

position had

hut generous

of state superintendent of puhblie
tion. The candMacy of a woman for

tlon. and this year,

poses (o fully

the schools ef Chi.ca'o.

er. She wanted the

never been

and has a smile and kind word for the
«st of her subordinntes.

to o faull,

Good Cooks Are Hard to Keep.
From the tlescland Plain Dealer,
“They say that the wife of the new presi-
dent of Frunce Is a good cook."
“Well, the president of France i= a lucky
man If she ix satisfied with her place.”

=
The Yorick Club, of London. is nothing
if not individual. Recently it held ita

tenth annual dinner and the menu card
was supposed to be the finest and the
most original in the history of the or-
f‘uh:tlou. The design was drawn by B,

Bime. For grim und weird Intensity

dern
ecorative perfection,
of life and In the joy of deat
and dellberate flngers prrpnrlnx

for the feanst an

himself and arrays hiuuelt

gloating In the

with

for the grave.

has
Ep s
She [» impulsive,

She has the ut-
most confidence of her superiors. and tha
hlzhest respect of her subordinates,
Her work has given the best of satisfac-
with the consent of
the officiale at the Indian office, she pro-
establlsh the manual train-
ng clasg<es in the Indlan schoolp of the
Northwest,

Joy,

Tha ‘BX.

=
=
—

~

Loutas and on.
Bhe served two tprm—lwr years—as
county superintendent of mchools, anad

then tired of the routine work of school
The election came around, Then Miss
Beel demonstrated her abliity as a cams
P'“hﬂ wn the fuir

umhhl“ﬁ““' admiy

ENID W

% almost br

was told In plain language that nhe coula N7 ,“‘t :
never receive the nomination, much less Enh
be elected.  When  the  convention ad- e
Journegd. however. she led the ticket. and =g
the election placed her In the coveted po- Y
sition. pto
Declinen to Be ti-ﬂ-mr. Y
As superintendent of instruction she held th
the exofficio position of secretary of the .
stute heard of charlties and penal insti- [
tutions, and also served ex offici as mec- an
retary of the state [and boarnd. As secre- e n
tary amd register of the Intier hohrd she & L
nandled several hundreds of thousands of & re
dollars. received as rent from publlc lands, sh:
When she heeame register the office was ine
paying into the state treasurs S0 per
woeek: in the course of a vear she had P
hrought the returng ap to S0 per week. t?h
She held this position until appointed sup- Wion
erintendent of Indian schools. “wh
Mix=z Reel Is a woman reformer In the or |
broadest sens=. She s edurnted, progres- AT
sive.  brond-minded. and possessed of &
henlthy egotism that stands up for its own =
right=, while It never forgels the rights "‘m
of others. Above all, she h:.wl 1
= Two years ago she wus Ie for 1'_
governor of the state. She disclnimed the ge.
ability to manage the affalrs of a stale ol
a8 the best man that Wyoming could find. Slalnn
She sayvs the women of Wyoming, who poll tere
half the vote, will be satisied with one of % o
the six state offfces, and that office Is the tograph
state superintendent of public lnilrmlhﬂ aany bir
Mixs Reel hax a striking personality. She &
has well formed features and & sparkle in  “ghiged |
her eve that denotes an energetic nature.
Her face showa strong character. and her foes D
well formed mouth l= but an Indleatlon of ﬁstl‘
that determination with which she over- Burch
comes difficulties. Her political campaign- y
Iz hiax not spolle? her womanly qualities, With a
She Is still the hum'l!lmnr pleasant, and Ilns w
entertaining hostess.  She the woman _fh heauty
faculty for seelng the bright stde of Twe
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